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infinite pain from the examination of things outside to its anguished
contemplation of the hated fear within. In that momeut I had some
pity for Rasputin. He collapsed into his chair and sank his head on
his hands.
The tension throughout the room relaxed audibly. There was
an excited buzz of conversation from the crowds standing among
the tables and on the chairs. Bratolyouboff put his hand on Ras-
putin's shoulder, and another man hastily poured out a glass of
wine while Bratolyouboff pressed the stem of the glass into Rasputin's
fingers and urged him to drink. Rasputin pushed the glass roughly
aside, spilling the contents over Bratolyouboff s hand. He raised
his head. His eyes were wet with tears.
Then to Bratolyouboff, piteously like a hurt child, he said :
"Take me away from this place. I want to pray."
The party broke up at once. With Bratolyouboff and Stuermer
supporting him on either side the tall Rasputin staggered through
the spectators, who made way for him, and the rest of us closed in
behind. The gipsy went back to her band. I followed out with the
others because there was nothing else I could do, but no one spoke
to me and I made no attempt to speak to them. On the street
droshkies were called, and when Rasputin had been helped in
Bratolyouboff came back to me where I stood on the pavement*
"Wait for me at your flat," he whispered. "I'll come there
when he is through with me. It may be late, but wait."
They drove off and left me alone. Another droshky-driver
hailed me, so I accepted his offer and drove back to my flat. The
K-----family had all gone to bed, so I sat down to wait for Bratol-
youboff to arrive.
About three in the morning Bratolyouboff's knock sounded on
the door.
"It's all right," he said, and grinned broadly at the sight of
my puzzled face. "He wants to see you tomorrow in the afternoon at
his flat."
"What about?" I asked.
"Oh, he just wants to know you better now he knows your
fates are linked. You might be interested yourself in the man who
is to perform the last offices for you when your enemies have popped
yon off at last"
He laughed with sardonic irreverence.
"He can help you a lot if he takes a liking to you. He's a good
sort when he's not drunk or preaching. Well, good-bye. Be sure
you turn up."
He^winked and ran down the stairs.
This Russia was certainly an amazing country.